
€ If w 

It: 



They'll get your 
bike if you don't 
■■— tch out! 





The more he lets air leak out, 

The faster tires will wear out, 

(Check your tires regularly) 




This is the one who likes you 
to speed. He'll ruin your bike 
if you don't pay heed. 

(Don't ride fast) 



This is the one who laughs with 
glee, when you don't use your 
coaster carefully. 

(Don't slam your brakes on) 




To foil these Saboteurs, 
see the bicycle man regu- 
larly. He'll help to keep 
your bicycle rolling. 



He hides behind each curb and 
rock. To hit your bouncing bike 
a sock. 

(Avoid bruising tires) 




AVIATION CORPORATION 
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This Saboteur's shimmy is death 
on wheels. The more the wobble 
the better he feels. 

(Keep cone tight) 



The "MORROW" Coaster Brake is a vital 
member of "The Invisible Crew"— the pre- 
cision equipment which 25 Bendix plants 
from coast to coast are speeding to our 
fighting crews on world battle fronts. 
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I STj-He Si MPLS BUSINBSS QF LIVING... 



WASN'T THAT A AND WHAT 
WONDERFUL -/A SUITE -- f^AD YOU 

*HAD A $OOD 



WOTfL/, 



TIME. 



AW ENJOYABLE, BUT COMMONPLACE EVENING.' THATg H/HAT 
PARREL DANE, DR. RQBBlSTg AND HIS DAUGHTER. MARTHA, 
h 'AVB HAD.' BUT THAT'S THE WAV LIFE IS! THINGS RUN 
ALONG WITH COMFORTABLE SMOOTHNESS ... AND THEN 

SUPPENLV — 




IT'S A 
CHAMBERMAID 
SHE'S 
FAINTED//* 





A 10QX AT WHAT CAU 
THE SCREAM.' PEEL UP 
70 IT, MARTHA? 




YOU DON'T 
THINK I'D MISS 
IT, DO YOU, A 




THBYgMTm TkfgRQOM.... 





r \r-\ 



WHAT IS IT, PARREL? A MAN 
PRESSED UP LIKE A JACKAL - 
OR A JACKAL DRESSED UP 
LIKE A MAN? 



WE'LL HAVE TO 
GET CLOSER TO FIND' 
OUT/ I INCLINE TO 
THE IDEA THAT 
IT'S A MAN.' 



'1 



V 



W/lf/flffi 



:J^<^P.«C».=fl 



«* 



^ 



ITS A MAN 
ALL SIGHT. 



, THEN THIS 
JACKAL'S 



AND PLENTY / HEAD 



DEADj 



JUST. 



>Jf: 



7- 



A TAXIDERMIST'S 
MASTERPIECE.' I BELIEVE 
THIS GENTLEMAN'S BEEN SWOT 
THROUGH THE HEAD.' MARTHA , YOU'DI 
BETTER JOIN YOUR DAD WHILE I 
PHOWE THBPOUCB! -SEE YOU 
LATER.' 



"'■^ 



r_-- 



TW£ CHAMBERMAID 
WASTHERRSTTOSEE 
TWiS CORPSE.' THERE 
MUST BE SOME CLUE* 
AROUND.' 



I 



Wfi!^ 



I 



i 



fj 



HAVEN'T FOUND 
ANYTHING SO FAR/ 
AH.' —WHAT 
WAVE WE 
HERE 




<"— 




PARREt MAKES HIS MAQICAL 
CHANGE TO THE MIGHTY MITE-'- 



SuQP&iLYA KNIFE WHISTLES 

p ast parrel's bar,' , , . 

Whew.' that almost 
took my ear off/ it'll 
take the doll man to 
peal with a guy who 

TOSSES J^iyES AT 

PSOPLEJ 




BUT, WITH A SUDDEN MOVEMENT, THE MAN 
SMASHES AT THE Mt&HTY MITE WITH A 

pistol butt/ 

t 




WHAT \0H, HE'S THE NICE I 

APE YOU GENTLEMAN WHO 1 

I DOING /CAUGHT ME WHEN/ 

mere- ? 7 I FAINTED/ 



'I WAS "\ NAME WAS, 
JUST GOING YvSlSTER? 
[ TO PHONE VOU 
FELLOWS/ 



A BULLET ">f&: ../HEy.lNSPECTOP/SPgNCgECAEReLil 

RIGHT THROUGH V'r'itf. : Q ISN'T THAT THE GUY WHO FOUND \ 
THE TgM PLE/ WHAT/ MR . \ A DfAMON D MINE IN AFEI CA YEARS 
DIDJA SAY WIS f^SPBNCBR \ A ^Q? THE STORY WENT TWAT.H6 / 
nsi&ocL" I MADE MORE ENEMIES THAN HITLER./ 

OhTisnt it l?vz* ™ AT ™ NE •' 



7 



inspector, ; you /ft AY 

MAY I < SUGSEST 
SUGGEST?-) NOTHING, 

BUDDY/ -• 

^YOU'RE LUCKY I 

DON'T PULL YOU 

IN FOR BEING ON 

THE SCENE OF 

THE CRIME/ 



»8 



TOO AWFUL 



■'■"•>. 



S££\ 



YEAH -.AN' 



/ THE ONE WHAT'S DID 
/ HIM IN WAP A CRAIY A 
.{ SENSE OF HUMOR - 

CROWNING HIM WITH A 
\ MUTT'S HEAP.' ,LOOk: 
I- \FOR CLUES, CASEY/ 





HERE'S A LIST*; A .KNOW, SISTER, CAN IwELL, SMIL, \ 

OF GUESTS WfTHj /yOU PULL YOURSELF \THE WAITER * 

ADDKESSES/^^/T^T^TrTX /TOGeTHER LONG ENOUGH JCAME DOWN 
^ua^iaoZ^- \ TO REMEM8BJZ WHO >AND TOLD ME 

(b«i i jcSb i t I WAS HERe LASr /— T> W£ p ARTY WAS 

EAA HERE. I J BEFORE YOU / 1'OVERANOTHE 

WANNA TALK /\CAM6lhi? ZS \ GUESTS WERE 



TO 'EM.' 



LEAVING-- 




A LITTLE WHILE LATER.,, 



HERETHEYARE,CHfEF- 
.THE WHOLE FLOCK 
OF 'EM! 



wm 



I'M PARREL 
DANE/ MIND IF 
I STICK AROUND?) 
I'D LIKE TO 
HELP/ 






. iou set 

YOU'RE GTICKlN'HiRf 
-UNTIL I FIND THE 
KILLER, EVERYBODY 
IS A SUSPECT/ 



NOW LET'S HAVE 
IT STRAIGHT -AND 
ONE AT A TIME.' 
WHAT DO YOU 
KNOW ABOUT THIS 
KILLING? 



My name is syke 

I ATTENPEP THIS DINNER 
WHICH CARREL SAVE 
ANNUALLY TO COMMEMORATE 

the Pisco VERy op the carrel j 

MINE/ I USEP TO BE HIS 
; CHIEF ENGINEER IN AFRICA/ 
YES, I WAS THE LAST 
JO LEAVE TONIGHT^ 







' ' ": , 


WwWw 


L ■-■ j 


mt 



mlK%e&!?*^^^\. i 






I USEP TO 
BE CARREL'S 
BOPYGUARD DURING 
THE HECTIC DAYS IN 
AFRICA.' I NEVER LIKED 
W/M.' HE WAS A COWARD/ : 
:UT I DIDN'T CROAK 
HIM/ NOTHING 
IN IT FOB 
MS/ 



I'VE segN A - 

friend of spencer's 
foe a long time/ we 
were going to be married 
Some day/ ohh-h-h ... this 

is really a shattering a 




I'M FRANK 
CAEBEL, HIS NEPHEW/ 
YES, I SUPPOSE I AM 
HIS HEIR/ HE HAS NO 
OTHER RELATIVES/ BUT 
DON'T PARE INSINUATE' 
WHY -WHY — My 
UNCLE MEANT 
EVERYTHING 
MB! 







BLOW/ 




'THREE 
HOURS 
LATER...* 



THIS IS 
PRIVIN'MENUTS/ 
EVERYBODY i^NOWS 
EVERYTHING -AND 
NOBODY KNOWS NOTHING! 
AWR-R-R ... WHY PIPN'T I 
LISTEN TO ME OLD MAN AN' 
BECOME A PRIZE FIGHJBIZ7 GO 
HOME — ALL OF YgZ... PUT STAY 
THERE/ I'LL gg WANTIN' yg I AGAIN/ 




I 



SYKSS LOOKS LlKg I :/ 
THE BEST BST/ <■/ U/WBgELLA.' 
SOMETHING MIGHT | j BROUGHT 
COMB OP STICKING J AN UMBRELLA 
CLOSE TO HIM7 ^*^: 'X,, WITH M 



gt/r OAffffEI HAS 

meows; MIGHTY 

ipmPAlteSPOR 
AFREBPUPEi 







\Mm0^ 



vt 




NOT SO PAST.' IT >] 
OUGHT TO BE WORTH 
A LOT Of MONEY 

to you, sykes; 



I'LL PAY.' 



WOW MUCH, FOR 
INSTANCE? THE DIARY 
STAYS ON THE TABLE UNTIL 



MOVES. 



HAVE 




I'LL HIDE.THIS 
UNTIL I FINP A 
MORB OPPORTUNE j 
MOMENT TO 
READ IT.' jJSL 

Wffl 



TEN THOUSAND'LL DO UNTIL 
TOUCAN SET MORE.' LUCKY 1 
'REMEMBERED YOU ALWAYS 
CARRY BIS SUMS WITH YOU.' 
EVEN THAT'S IN THE DIARY... 
- AMONG OTHER THINGS 
LESS PLEASANT.' 




■as*""* I' 1*1 
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gsgg 







JX. 









AS THE DOLL MAN READS ON. 



THE POLL MAN 
RIGHT WHERE 
I WANT HZ/H- 
AND WITH THE 
DIARY.' 






"h 



>« 



^ £•< 



* 



'iJ. 



1 !*#*^" .' 






£> 



WHOEVER'S BEHIND 
ME DOESN'T KNOW HE'S 
CASTING A SHADOW... 
AND IT'S GOING TO BE 

HIS -DOWNFALL! 



& 



&SW 



|TH 



yOONT MAKE MB 



LAUGH' 



YOU'LL ROT HERE -Awn 

TWE AW Wli i .7^. 1? n O 



THE 






BELONGS 



M/^g 



ME 



TO 



AND/VtE 
ALQNE.' 



W 



i;> 



>^ V 



\,<iT~ 



w 



<M 



WHAT A GRUESOME BUSINESS.' ^\ 
OBV/OUSLY THE POOR CHAP WHOM \ 
CARREL AND SYKES MADE A SUCKER M 
OF AND PROVE INSANE, MANAGED 
TO SURVIVE.' HE MUST 
'BE THE MYSTERIOUS _ 
MR. X WHO MURDERED * 
CARREL AND PUT 
THE JACKAL'S HEAD 
ON HIM ASA 
SYMBOL OF 
WHAT HE 
THOUGHT 
OFUIMl 



**v 



»Q 



D« 



■ 



r-A. 



P 



F" 



nflPf 



■,. -.S^--'" 



T£ 



%■'• 



P* 



SEEMS TO 

ME I'VE HAD 

THE PLEASURE 

ONCE BEFORE... 

OR WAS IT' 

TWICE ? 



■fe3 




THIS TIME WE'LL 
TAKE A LOOK AT 
YOU -- AND I 
DON'T MEAN 
MAYBE.' 



W£MV$TEeYMAN 
'GOES DOWN FOR 
THE LAST 7IMBJ 




TiZ 



LL MAN THEN SEES SVKES 
LYING ON THE PAVEMENT, DEAD.' 





f I MAY AS WELL 
CQHFGSS, DOLL MAN! 

you've eor me wow 

FOR KILLING THIS WORM 

svkes, anyway... r 

BLOTTED OUT CARREL 
AND I'M GLAD 
I DID! 

"iuT WHY? 

AND WHY DID 

YOU WANT THE 

DIARY? 



,^3 



THE DIARY WAS MY FATHER'S •- 
HE DIED IN AN INSANE ASYLUM.' 
T GOT THIS JOS AS A WAITER SO 
THAT I COULD BE NEAR CARREL 
AND I WAITED FOR THE CHANCE 
TO AVgNGE MY FATHER.. IT 
CAME TONIGHT/ I SHOT 
HIM WITH A SILENCED 
©UN" AFTER THE DINNER 
PARTY AND PUT THE 
JACKAL'S HEAD ON 
HIM AS 1 HE 

DESERVED.' /1 WWV D/D 
YOU TRY TO 
SELL THE D/ARV 
TO SVKBS? 



& 



'BUT 



I KNEW CACREL HAD 
STOLEN THE D/ARY AND 
SYKES WOULDN'T WANT] 
IT READ-' I HAD NO 
MONEY.' I WAS 
GOING TO KILL 
SYKES, ANYWAY.'/ 




ANOTHER 

murder.' 



>PQO- 



take hiaa 

With you, 

hawkshaw/ 

he's confessed 

to this murder 

and that of 

CARREL.' 



WELL -YOU'RE A 
LITTLE LATE, AREN'T 
I YOU? 2 THOUGHT YOU 
WEI2E COMING RIGHT, 
DOWN TO JOJNUS'j 



'■■; 



well, martha, 
you know hdw the 
, police are.' they 
'arrived -and 

r HAD TO 
ANSWER 

QUESTIONS , 

- IT TOOK 

TIME/ 



&i 



YOU'LL BE THRILLED AGAIN BY THE 
NEXT ADVENTURE OP THE DOLL MAN/ 



YQU'ZZ Ff#£Gf ) 

what cam a 
silly hypnotist 
poajpouhpa 

C/ffCl/$AHYWAYP 




/U LAY 'EM , 
MTH&AI&&S.L 



urn'/ JL"sr H w>w mr oh, just 

HYPNOT'ZEP M L °^ G M mT,L 50MBONE 
THE SOS'S 4? 'MLL % SAMPS T/fg/Jt 
INTO TWNMAfl ™* ' \?MG0RSf 

he's Your MJla^U — — Y-w-^ 



mi 



If!'. 






'AN'HE 
TH/NHSIM 
THE BOSS- 



■Jfejiii 



{/'LL GHOWYOU 

WHAT HE CAN 

, po> • YOU HOW 

\TH/HMi YOU'PE 

BUTCH, THE, 

CLOWN? 



HEY 30SG-) } BOS*-- - - 
PON'T YOU /( TMffAN m 

IS FUNNY P 



^\ <■ 



■Cf< s > 



[vsa 



•*»• 



JUST FOP 
^ LAUSHfr 



*WM 



' 'moze-X/ after i'm 

^,J[ GOOP ANO W'uh- 
yj) 6PEEN I'LL J A HUH 



3urcH-pu£ re> the 

HOW 

Affour 
out? pat£7\ 






Tilnhi-1 ■ ■... ■t-iiii.'aam 



^S^^^^-^^^J^M^ 





KWHO? - KIDBKI? HA-HA? „.^~ . 
NO WORRY THERE.' HE HATES TOJO! 
AND HE'S SO DEAF THAT "SPARKS" 
FIXED HIM UP AN AMPLIFIER FOR V 
HIS GARS ,.. NOW HE CAN HEAR * 
A LITTLE, BUT WE STILL HAVE 
TO SHOUT .« DON'T WORRY, 
HE'S ALL RIGHT... > 




WOW... ABOUT GETTING PAST 
THE INTERCEPTOR PATROLS AND 
OBSERVERS ... A PATROL PASSES 
TEN MILES FROM THE FIELD AT' 
EXACTLY FOUR A.M- «. YOU WAIT 
FOR IT, AND RIPE IN WITH 
IT ... UNSEEN, OF COURSE., 




PERHAPS... BUT WE MUST GET THAT 
INFORMATION ... INCIDENTALLY, YOU'LL^ 
RECOGNIZE OUR AGENT BY A HUGE 
YELLOW HAT AND LIGHT BLUE SHIRT. 
AFTER YOU PICK HIM UP, GO LIHE 
BLAZES OUT TO SEA ... AND OUR 
PLANES WILL BE WAITING 
FOR YOU.,, 






it isn't much,,, go"* 

TO THE TOOL HOiiSe! 
... I SAY OO TO TMe. 
OH, NEVER MIND.' 
I'LL GO, MVSELFS 




STUPID POOL! HAL. 
NOW I CAN RAPlO 
QLORlOUS NIPPON TO 
INTERCEPT THE 
FAMOUS CAPTAIN, 
ShAWJ 



iW<H 



p->*. 



A^ 



THE STUPID 

„ FOOLS!.., 

THINKING , 

.THIS TIME I WAS DEAF.' 

>! WITH THE HEARING DEVICE 

S WAS ABLE TO HEAR TWICE, 

AS FAR ... ANP AS MUCH!... 

SA !'..,. HERE WE 

ARE'. ••■ NOW 

TO REPORT!.. 





!AH SA! ... IT IS DONE.'! ... THE 
[SPY WILL BE TAKEN CARE 
\OFAND SHAW WILL BE 
r EXPECTED/ HA! WHAT A 

, Glorious daw for 
nippon!.- now to 

r CAREY ON /MY 
DISGUISE!... 






THE LOUSY. STINMN' SPY!! 
THE RAT! ... AND WE WERE 
TRUSTIN'HIM! ... CRIPES//4 
HE DAW NEAR RUINED MY 
SET, FALUN' ON IT! I'D 

~ WARN SPIN SHAW 




{^CAPTAIN SHAW.'/ WAIT//.,. YOU'RE 
(GOING INTO A TRAP// ... SHAW.' 
, \JMtoN!Ur 








Ss 





»■*. 





IfflEANWHILM, QN A 
""SMALL FIELD IN 
JAPAN, THE AMERICAN 
AGENT, CALMLY WORKS 
ON HIS "PADDVFIELD 
WHEN FOUR MEN CROSS 
FROM THE FAR SIDE... 






WELL DONE/ ... THE 
, TRAITOR IS DEAD!! ... 
\Qu\Ot! CHANGE CLOTHESl 
\AND WE WILL THEN BE 
READY FOR THE 
AMERICAN 



~*r 



MM 



fc . a^'wa'aj^" 



■WmiBhr 



I THAT NIGHT ... JUST BEFORE DAWN4 F ITS A GOOD THING THEY HAVE "W/ 

•m.. m i u SE ITUPie BllMMIkHS / IfSUTG fikl' ... IM 

PATROL. 
HOPING THEY ^ b$ e g > EM i WATCH FOR TWE^ 

lDONT SEE US' M m. FIELD, BILL!/ \*m 






^AH SA/- LISTEN, KOKOJ 
DO VOU NOT HEAR A 
PLANE 7 .... IT IS 
DARK. I CAW 

NOT, 

x PATROL.'.* 





COME ON, PAL.' -THIS ISN'T \ 

veey friendly 

COUNTRY/ ^^^ 

,J^^ IN A 
MOMENT. '..WATT.' 
MUST 6 BT SOME 
THINGS 



HURRf UP/.. YOU MIGHVYE ) 
BEEN FOLLOWED AND ... WAIT.' 
I JUST SAW SOMETHING MOVE 
BEHIND THOSE TREES! LOOK.' 

THERE'S A BAYONET// 
SOLDIERS.'/ GET IN, BROTHER.' 
'■WE'RE LEAVING// 



'All Al! AWRRRK! ...POOL! ...PlGH 
.THEY'VE GOTTEN AWAY// ... OH, 
YOU IDIOT!! ... WHY DIP 
■ YOU MOVE^SO THEY 
COULD 



BAH 



! I 



DOG 



1 1 



ft*—& 






'•--? 



<ry 



7$M 



WS 



V 



N 



^.. 



y 



v/_7 cj 



<f 



'«C" 



■:p OH, BOY! OH, BOY! ...THAT WAS CLOSE!!...) 
IT'S GETTIN' LIGHT, TOO! WE'D , ' „stm 
BETTER SCRAM ... AND • _Lx<^'- 



■;, ■/.» 



rjQLflCKU 

^ 



*• 



^S' 



\ 



v 



.* 



,„//" ww *s,. 



/WELL,. W£'ff£ OUT 
OVER THB SEA, ANY- 
WAY, AND -- 
OH-OH/. 



AND WE /WAV 8£^ 
IW./T ANV MINUTE NOW. 1 
^SKIM THE WAVES, PAL!. 

WE HAVE COMPANY.' 






[•■"m 



'/ 



fATTA BOY/ ... COME 
{RIGHT ON DOWN! 
\WHEEEEE ! ~ GOT_ 



\ 



i\ 






j 









* W, 



'^o/we on, touot 
Come an' get 
it// 



-M3fc 



»• 



i 



$T£ 



^* 



KT't' 




i.iil, i.ii'i-iirliifi- 



'I BROUGHT BACK YOUR 
/MAN, CASEY... BUT X'ytf 
AFRAID HE'S DEAD.., 

$0/w?y//--oH, 
brother.' wait 
until you hear 
what i have to 

^X TELL yOU !! 



AN hour ':LAtm.;:\_ 



V/EP.' ... I GUESS I'M PRETTY , 
LUCKY TO GET BACK,,, AND I'M 
GLAD BILL WILL RECOVER, BUT 
I'M STILL SORRY YOU DlDW'T^r" 
GET YOUR INPORyWATfOW' 



*j£ 






$**m 




OH, BUT WE DID! ... YOU 
SEE, ALL WE WANTED TO 
KNOW WAS WRITTEN IN 
INVISIBLE INK ON OUR AGENTS 
SHIRT.' ... SO, YOUR MISSION WAS 
A SUCCESS, APTER ALLJ^-———-^ 

^£^r THAT'5 SWELL/ .- BUT^ 

Y SOY.'/ ... IF YOU /UUST SEND 

1 M6 OUT ON ANY JOY RIDES, 

PLEASE-- NOT TOJAPANi 





\pHBRE ARE BOMB THINGS UNKNOWN 
** TO MAN - THINGS WHICH REACH INTO 
ANOTHER WORLDS 

SOME OP US SCOFF AT GHOSTS WHICH 
TRY TO FIGHT THEIR WAY BACK INTO THE 
LAND OP THE LIVING . . * BUT MORS TO BE 
PREAPEP IS THE WEREWOLF- A WARPED 
HUMAN SOUL/.,, A FIENDISH CREATURE 
WHICH CAN BE KILLED ONLY BV DRIVING A 
STAKE THROUGH ITS BLACK HEARTS 



iUM 






WHAT HAPPENS WHEN/ A 
WEREWOLF TAKES UP THE 
SCENT OP &mW... PEER 
OF ALL GHOST DETECTIVES? 



A WU> STORM RAGES OVER 
THE HOME OF PR. TURNER, 
IN TIMATE FRIEND OF ZER O... 

IT'S A PERFECT N/GHT 
FOR GHOST STORIES, 

MR. ZERO! PLEASE 
TELL US SOMB OP 

YOUR ADVENTURES.' A 



- .: ITSS 







TALKING ABOUT 
WEREWOLVES BRINGS 
THEM BACK TO LIFE.' 
... PL EASE! 




0VD&ENIYTHE WiLD, 
INHUMAN CRY OF A 
HUMAN WEREWOLF! 



T iSi .-.' \ 




maybe it's 

JUST THE WIND.' \ SOMEONE 
"BUT I THINK 
I'LL HAVE A ^ PLAYING 
LOOK/ 




FOR HEAVEN'S 

SAKE, ZWO.' 

WHAT KILLED 

HER? 





KEEP EVERYONE TOGETHER, DOCTOR.' Jf 
I'M GOING TO LOOK FOR 
THAT THING/ 



S^§&H 





USUT, SUDDENLY, A WEREWOLF 
APPEARS AND ATTACKS THB 

FLEEING BROTHER.' m< ^ 

iit;..;i ;;;;ij7|;i;;i.:>i;t1 




A WEREWOLF.' 
A GHOST W£R£WOlF.'| 
ITS GOT HIM.'.' 
I MUST ATTRACT 
IT'S ATTENTION 
-WHILE 
THERE'S STILL 
TIME — 



.'■■Sii*-. 



M 



i 





|MgP#^GOTHIM/ ...OOP 11 
ffM'il A, THERE GOES My 



THERE GOES MY 
WEAPON I ... NOW 
WHAT.* 





fi]NCE MORE THE WILD |##t u 

U INHUMAN THING |# ^JSiSS? 

RETURNS TO THE ATTACK.' P* 




MY fiWSf DISINTEGRATOR/ 
... MAVSg ITU WOW ON 
THIS THING/ IT'S AAV 
» LAST CHANCE.' 




THE GHOST DISINTEGRATOR tS 
JEW'S LAST CHANCE.' BUT WILL 
IT WORK ON A WEREWOLF/?? 






IT WORKED/ IT 
WORKED* WHEW/ 
I THOUGHT THAT / 
WAS THS 
END/ 



Ai 



ZERO J -ARE YOU \T'yW FlN£ 
ALL RIGHT? W£ J&UT THE 
HEARD SOA<i£ <T5H0ST WERE 
HORRIBLE J WOLF GOT THE 
GIRL'S BROTHER, 
JIM.' HE'S OVER 
THERE/ LETS 



V SOUNDS 
AND 
THOUGHT 



SEE IF THERE'S/ 
ANVTHI" 






H$ 



LOOK.' HIS FACE VlAS CHANGED TO 
THAT OF A WEREWOLF'S.' - COULD JIM „ 
HAVE BEEN A WEREWOLF ALL THIS ^ 

T1ME7. DID HE KILL HIS 
SISTER, IBRO? 




*-i 




WO, THE GHOST WEREWOLF 
KILLED JIM'S SISTER AND THEN 
KILLED HIM, BUT, STRANGELY 
ENOUGH, JIM WAS ALSO A 




jmm^mmrmiom mvswmm 

OF ZBgtO IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 



e r.-r.W^ C UXtfsa s 




MT ALL STARTED 
TH/S W/\y....LAST 
MONTH SWING 
SISSON, THE 
BATTLING BAND 
LEADER, TURNED 

OVER TO THE 
POLICE, YVONNE 

AND ALL OF 
HER GANG.... OR 
SO HE THOUGHT* 
ACTUALLY ONLY 

HALF THE 
CROOKS WERE 
CAPTURED— AND, 
UNKNOWN TO 
SWING, THE 
REST OF THE 
THUGS ARE 
STILL AT 
LARGE. ...... 



YEP, WE'VE' GOT TO SPRING 
YVONNE — THAT'S SURE/ BUT 
WE'LL HAVE TO GET THAT 
BAND LEADER OUTTA THE Mifi\l§i& 
SOMEHOW; 'BEFORE F l!im 
AWAY 

RIGHT 



WAY 









y ...BOYS, MEET : 






/ TWITCHY DAWKINSJ 




%,'S^l 


jk HE'S OFFERED TO 




I ...ELIMINATE 




1^ \i ' J 


^ SWING SISSON 
W>7 FOR FIVE 




jhkr/i 


PPgafc. HUNDRED 
KfMm BUCKS.. AND 

mm! save us 




jK^jjEP 


wM^mk trouble! . 




"' '~-*2m A N 






3»%f / ^-*"*^5S 




^^HpRT'>^ 


: ; ;^M £^— ■ JB 




■Hi 


1^ Jl 




H&fiSfc*"*'" * 


L-j# - it^^ / 1 v 




SPiPi* 


K73Fn& *" fa ,iA -— aSsmA 









NOW WHO'S DOING 
THE KICKING, MUG// 





SWING FEIGNS 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS 




l'l_L MAKE VOU 
LAUGH OUT Of THE 
OTHER SIDE OF 
VOUR FACE.'/ 







WITH BOTH ITS OCCUPANTS 

INSIDE, THE AUTO SPLASHES 

NTO THE RIVER «^ 




...AND DISAPPEARS 
BENEATH THE SURFACE/ 




HAS SWING'S VALSANT 
FIGHT AGAINST WRONG- 
DOERS FINALLY BROUGHT 
ABOUT HIS END ? ? , 



NEXT MORNING HEADLINES TELL OF THE TRAGEDY.... 



BONNIE ANP TOBY, SWING'S 
CLOSEST FRIENDS, READ THE 
STARTLING NEWS... 



VES, BONNIE- — BUT 

WE'LL CARRY ON THE 

BAND/ SWING WOULD 

HAVE WANTED IT THAT 

WAY... SNIFF, SNIFF.*.* 

I MUST BE CATCHING 

COLD/ M 





hey... I'll »- 
have to die 
more often, if 
i get a' reception 

v LIKE THIS// 
«& ALIVE/ 



...- 




SWING EKPAINS HOW HE WAS ABDUCTED.... 



^ ... in THE " 

STRUGGLE THE 
THUG'S GUN 

WENT OFF... 

KILLING HIM 

N STEAD OF 

ME/ 





WHEN WE CRASHED INTO 
THE RIVER, I WAS ABLE TO 
SWIM OUT. THE BODY WAS 
VERY BADLY BATTERED FROM THE 
WRECK, AND WHEN THE POLICE 
FOUND MY BIU-FOLD--WHICH I 
PURPOSELY LEFT IN THE WATER— 
THEY IDENTIFIED THE BODY 




BUT, SWING, 

wHy'D you *& 

LET EVERY- rJ^Sll 
ONE THINK l ^V! ll- 
you WERE ./V..« 7 (^ 
DEAD? 



•^ 



AT THE HIDEOUT OF THE GAN6 



IT'S ALL PART 
OF A PLAN... ( 
UST£N.„. 




SO NOW 

WE'RE 

SURE 
SISSON'S 
OUTTA 

THE ! 

V\/Ay... 

EH, 
BOSS? 



CERTAINLV7 I 
THINK I'LL 
EVEN GO TO 

HIS FUNERAL... 
JUST FOR 

LAUGHS/ i 




rA THE PHONE 

Vrings 




HELLO 



3 




you HAD 

ME KILLED... 
BUT I'LL 
RETURN 
AND HAUNT 

you THUGS 

FOR THE 

REST OF 

youR 

LIVES/ 




THE GAYET7 VANISHES... 
AND A. DEBATE ENSUES ... 



THERE'S NO SUCH 
THING AS SPOOKS, 
BERT/ 




SURE 
THERE 
IS, POPE.' 




suddenly; 



GREETINGS, MEN. 
WE'VE BROUGHT 
THE GHOST OF SWING SISSON 
TO HAUNT 




LEMME 
OUTTA 
HERE 7 



IT'S true! 

HIS GHOST 




SOME- } :-( yOU CAN'T 

BOPY m> SHOOT A 

SHOOT M( ghost, fool! 





AT LEAST I 
CAN TRY.'.' 




LISTENS IF MY TRAP 
DOESN'T CATCH SOMETHIN' 
BEFORE YOURS DOES, I'LL 
SCRUB THE WHOLE 
HOUSE FROM TOP 
TO BOTTOM/ 





WW -HOW 

TO TELL 

FUSSY LALA 

I LOST OUR 

HAT/ON CARPS 

IN A CRAP 

QAME-- 




f OH, HOWS WISH 
yOU WERE MY CHILD 
FOR ABOUT Fl 
MINUTES. 




fokAV-HB&y/ANY U.S. MINT ^ 

YOURS... 1 WILL GLADLV ^ 

0UT x'P iC«« A PAL002A 

RATHER ^&~'-~~~ymmTAB!^ 

HAVE THE ■;_■ '$8<y!3fcV~~' 



TWO SUCKS 
CASH! 



ITS FUNNY .. I 
NEV£R KNEW SHE 
YEARNED FOR A 
DOG! SHE'LL 
LOVE ME 
THISJ 




/ 



BUT MADA^- THIS 

HINKV DINK HANDY 

CAN-OPENER, HACK 

SAW AND DIAMOND 

CUTTER I'M 

SELLING — 




VOU'LL 

FIND 

OUT IN 

A FBW . 

MINUTES/ 








„HAT PA YA ,^V BUMPY. EH/ DAT 
THINK... 00G$f /JERK HA£ SEEN 

£PffEADlN' TOO «UCW 
'GOOD PROPAGANDA 
LATEIY...PA JPP& WCVLP 
PAY ME A PKBTTY PBMY 
30 SABOTAGE THAT 

come * 








ML 0YFZ' TVS HATION, MPS 

&t/&t 72? mwsrTANPs foe- 

TH&P CQP>r(£Ptr0F£A/0r£..MSH0K). 

* ...-, ._... :■. ., ■.,.. ..._■ _. ._..■■... _, . ' 





.;.':/*:• 



>|M 



ft] 



THE ■&^/i*/&4M $£NP>0VT AM A 
GAeOTEuK/ > K ALARM F&fi? *e?PWA 

m !<vinep> f Jm> Bumpy. . . 



M 



7% 



1 — 



M 



'^r 









■MlWc 



*®r 



rFAH 



<S. . tf ^ p $ & tA 



£ X— 



H0Y 



I -rye/i/.,. w a i/riMtzMf/jer 



a 



JSH/U'V/ 



mf'Z' 



P"- 



'"*•'>.. 



.TAIL MO 
, PLENTY 
fAT.f 



Ifov 



yeah/. 



CHEE.' THAT 

TU£ FAT F£U0wl$ 
1W5 VAaTlflfJ^Mffl 
f INKS WlTW^ftMil 



MYgeiF away,, 



/// 



wa 



>Jh 



i- 



mm 



% 



% 



YEAH... LQOtf 
WHAT'£ CS'OIN'om 
N YOUf? COM/C 
-Sr(?lF?.. TW£ <5uV 
YOU W/^fiD l« 

£©U« REPUTATION! A 




«**#*^-- ^N i ■ ' "•'■ ■■"■'1 T s**a ^^ 



m\ 



mm 



, 



'■■rS; 



W, 



v 



1^ 



**'%. 



1 



i£> 






>v^ 



w< 









Ja>o*x 



W- 



W: 






::■'•■■/;'; 



•^^ij.- 



;>W' 






■-*? 



F\ 



'THAT'S BBITEK, 
&OOQ *3LP 
•UMPV / 



(T A£?AiN... 



.vU»'- 



l:W 



jtifm-wA 






■7W?E£ 






"j 



<%?5if #EAPB?£...ffiCM HOW Off.. 
NO /MOHE VACATIO//S UNTIL. Wc 
WW TH£ IVAP...BVERWHE. OF 
HA<$ Tp &£0N TH£ 
JO& All THB TIMS j 

FOR WCTOf?, 

Pf?0/M6£t. 



j~\ 



"r\ 



m^ 



*> 



wmr ma 



&(MM$m} 



nbxt \mjw mmm pm mrmxi 




WELL, I GUESS THAT SETTLES 
IT/ IF YOU CAN'T HIT ME, YOU 

CAN'T EXPECT TO LICK ME, SO 

I RUN THIS 

NEIGHBORHOOD; 

FROM) NOW ON/ Wpp 



/VS>"T V SAY, POISON.. 
£>AY IM GLAD TO 

~~— ' HEAR-YOU 

PUT THAT TOUGH $ 
NEW KID IN THE 
HOSPITAL./ 



JN THE HOSPITAL - ? 
WHY I MISSED EVER/ 
PUNCH T THREW/ , 





rA HOUSE DIVIDED CANNOT 
STAND" -• "M UNITS THERE 
IS STRENGTH"... TWO PROVERSS 
WHICH HOLD TRUE TODAY.' 
Cjfii UNDERWORLD HAS BEEN 
RUNNING RAMPANT SINCE THE 
SPIDSR WIDOW AND 
PHANTOM LADY MMB BEEN 

FEUDING.' IS THERE NO ONE 
WHO CAN BRING THESE TWO 
COURAGEOUS CRIME-FIGHTERS 
TOGETHER? THE R AVffM 
WHO CAN SOAR LIKE A BIRD, 
IS GRINNING -- MAYBE J/T 
HAS THE ANSWER/ 






t 



w 



&* 



■*** 



«*** 



*■>=** 



*m 



;-::, . : ,i 



I \ 



Wis HOME OF THE RAVEN, RIGHT 
UANP SUPPORT OF PiANNE 
GRAVTON, BETTER KNOWN AS 

miBSPiosR wioowij 



PETITIONS! PETITIONS.'-- 
URGING ME TO END 
THE GIRLS' FEUD. 1 



YOU'RE RIGHT.' IT'S 
DANGEROUS TO HAVE TWO 
CRIME'S/WASHERS AT ODDS 
WITH EACH OTHER.' THIS HAS 
GONE FAR ENOUGH -AND I'M 
GOING TO DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT/ -- WATCH 
AND SEE.' 



A FB W MINU TBS LATER ... I AuH MEAN WHERE TH' BOYS L-*-~JJ>i* ^fif* 1 - f 
' „tf . <T> " " <SA l USED TKNOCK OFF THEIR Ifr^l^ ?\%-^ 



/'RAVEN.'. 

I DIDN'T 



<^s>v 



RELAX.' I'M ^ RIVALS? SURE, /?AV£A/, /MVo^tV'c V tt aH l ) 
. NOT AFTER VOt// \ ANYT'ING PER YOU/ V^^^^S^^ U 

I DO NUTTIW /I WANT TO USE \ !£*£? ™^£ ev I ^THANKS/ >&► " 

-HONEST'/THE ESCAPE-PROOF J 7° c "'S^. J" / 1 WANT TO PLAV 



cellar in this 
Building... 



IT'S TH'ONLY 
WAY OUT.' 



% 



# 



'A LITTLE JOKE ON 
SOME FRIENDS 
OF MINE.' 



NBI 



•so 



*e»* 



>*« » . 



t- 







AT THE OTHER END OF THE LINE... 
PI ANNE GRAVTON, BETTER KNOWN 

AS THE SPIDER WIDOW... 



^ HELLO.' HELLO.'... 

THAT WAS THE RAVEN J 





THE RAVEN!... \ YOU TWO CAN NOW 
AMD HE'S BEEN VIE A NICE, WET DEATH/ 
SLUGGED! /-THAT'S FOR SENDING 
MY BROTHER TO 
THE CHAIR.'. 






7/OBODV EVER KNEW ABOUT 
THIS GADGET - IT FLOODS THE 
CELLAR ROOM AND DROWNS 
THEMi HAW-HAW.' 



I 



X\i 



¥<?**%£. 










PUT... IN THE CELLAR 

& Koom.-WMBATH 

IMPATIENTLY WAITS 
TO CLAIM THE , 
TWO VICTIMS! 




WHEN THE HAVEN RECOVERS.. . 



PHANTOM LADY// 

WHA-? ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT?- 
AND THE RAVEN . 

%.X?fj«l ^. EWD YOUR FEUD- 

THANKS. Aj D/DNTTH/NK 
YOU--J-JUST y/T WOULD CO/WF 





--SO, YOU SEE, ^TOKAVT 

I THOUGHT I COULP)SHE HAS 

SAVED , 
MY LIFE! 
I WON'T. 




GOODBYE, 
GOOD . 

friends: 



»BY£, 
PHANTOM 




MORBOFTHE SPIDER 
WIDOW /w rwe nsxt /ssvs 




DVEN yellow faces, twisted 
with cunning hate, peered 
through the dry foliage into the 
cleared compound. Brown net- 
ting hung over the yellow faces 
and the seven squat figures were 
likewise clothed in brown — the 
better to make them blend into 
the sere landscape. 

Seven rifles slowly raised and 
at a nod from their leader, the 
rifles roared. When the smoke 
bad lifted, three bodies lay 
sprawled near the little mission 
house. 

The seven brown murderers 
stalked into the open, weapons 
ready, in case another member 
of the missionary's family lived 
and awaited them inside the 
bamboo building. But there was 
no other. The kindly Reverend 
Peter Blaine, his wife, and six- 
teen-year-old daughter, Patsy, 
all lay dead there before their 
beloved mission house. 

The Japs spoke among them- 
selves. One of them kicked the 
dead missionary in the side, 
grinning, as if he thought some 
feeling remained. But there was 
none ; he was dead. Shot through 
the heart. As were the other 
two innocent victims of war's 
meaningless viciousness. 

The seven Nips ransacked the 
house for everything valuable, 
and found nothing except a 
quantity of American food in 
cans. This they gratefully stow- 
ed in their knapsacks. There 
were garments, books, and many 
iittle mementos which the rev- 
erend and his wife had brought 
from the States eighteen years 
before. They had never been 
back. Patsy ha*d been born in 
the mission house, and knew 
no other place than Sorambo 
Island. 

Now the good missionary and 
his family were dead. Beloved 



by the Polynesians for miles 
around, their fame as medical 
and spiritual doctors was al- 
most legendary. There would be 
wild sorrow for their passing. 
The Japs spent no more than 
a few minutes on the premises. 
When they had taken all they 
wanted, they set fire to the 
house and marched northward. 

The island of Sorambo is 
large — twenty miles long and 
six wide. It is densely wooded, 
the jungle reaching down to the 
very water's edge all around. 
The north has broad stretches 
of marsh and teeming swamp 
land. Hence, the natives live to 
the south, where they raise taro 
and yams and sell copra to the 
occasional trading vessel that 
touches during the year. Rev. 
Blaine's mission had been sit. 
uated just north of the native 
area, where the jungle really 
began in earnest 

Under cover of darkness. 
General Kochimo had unload- 
ed an entire transport of Jap 
troops. It was a crack part of 
a smart division and the Allies 
had been fearing just such a 
move and had been on the alert 
for it. Or thought they had. 

The troops bivouaced near 
the beach, strung out for a mile 
or more. A heavy thicket ran 
down close to the water, and 
back of that, marching in an 
endless dreary expanse of water 
and tall reeds, was the swamp. 
Although the marsh itself never 
dried up entirely, the grass and 
reeds were now brown and burn- 
ed by the intense sun of the 
tropics.- 

They would wait here for of- 
ficial information about Allied 
troop movements; then get into 
formation to repulse, if possible, 
the landing of the Marines that 
were known to be on the way 
to Sorambo Island, 



So as not to tip off their po- 
sition, the Japs prohibited any 
fires or lights of any kind, and 
maintained an almost solid 
silence. They would be ready 
to deliver a telling blow against 
the American raiding forces! 



Perry Scott, young American 
adventurer with many a hair- 
raising exploit behind him, was 
doing Intelligence work for the 
Government. At the moment 
his small speedy plane was 
standing on a strip of beach 
far to the south of the Japs. 
Perry was working alone, as 
he often did, and he knew that 
there were big things in store 
o'n this trek^ 

The fire which the seven 
Japs had created burned with 
great zest for a couple of hours, 
consuming every evidence of 
the missionary and his family. 
His house lay now a dull mass 
of glowing ashes. The small 
area of grain and vegetable 
fields which he had planted were 
reduced to desolation, and the 
vegetation around his clearing 
was gone. The fire had eventual- 
ly burned itself out where th* 
larger trees began; they were 
greener, and there had been 
no wind. A few big logs glowed 
Where punk had ignited along 
their sides. But soon the fire 
would be all out. . . . 

Perry Scott's plane was a 
combination amphib and land 
ship. At about midnight, he 
took off, heading out to sea. 
Fifty miles from land he set 
the ship down and cut the 
motor. It was very dark and 
still. He whistled. An answering 
whistle came across the water. 
Then a tiny blue light flashed 
on and off. That was it. He drew 
a similar flash from his jacket 
and answered the signal. Soon 
after that he heard the muffled 
sound of oars, and then a small 



boat drew alongside the plane. 

"Hello!" said Pe*y. 

"Hello, Scott! Everything 
okay?" 

"Thus far," Perry said as he 
climbed into the boat. 

"Sorambo occupied as yet?" 
an ensign asked. 

"Can't tell. Probably. And I 
wouldn't take any chances on 
landing a party tonight" 

The ensign chuckled. "You 
don't know the Old Man. He's 
putting a party ashore tonight!" 

They were going up the com- 
panion which had been lower- 
ed for them. Then they were 
standing on the deck of the 
Navy destroyer. Capt. Elmer 
Stem shook hands with Perry. 

"Glad to see you again', 
Scott. You've done several fine 
job$ for the Navy." In the dim 
light, Capt. Stem had the look 
of a born sea dog. 

"Thanks," said Perry. "And 
I'm going to do another. It's 
this: I'd advise against landing 
men on Sorambo tonight. The 
Japs may be there already—" 

"The devil take the Nips!" 
snapped Capt. Stem. "I'm send- 
ing in a party and I'm pretty 
sure the Nips haven't beaten 
us to the punch." 

"Very well," Perry replied. 
He knew there was no chang- 
ing the mind of this inflexible 
i officer. 

An orderly came up. "Ba- 
rometer falling, Captain," he 
repeated. "Any changes?" 

"None. Make directly for the 
island and lay to a half-mile 

\ off." 

The destroyer got under way, 
soon after Perry had taken his 
plane into the air. As Perry 
|. Hew toward the island, he wish- 
ed he could make the captain 
realize the possible danger of 



landing men on Sorambo. Not 
that he — Perry — had any posi- 
tive information that the enemy 
had landed; he merely felt it. 

A few minutes later he set 
his plane down on the beach 
near where .the Missionary 
Blaine had lived. 

The night was quiet except 
for the soft lapping of water 
on the ' shore and a constant 
buzz and chirping of insects. 
There would be no moon for 
several nights, and that was in 
the Navy's favor. He dozed, ly- 
ing beside the plane. . . . 

Suddenly he started up with 
a strange roaring in his ears. 
A wind had^ arisen. It was blow- 
ing hard out of the south. He 
remembered that the destroy- 
er's barometer had been falling. 
Signal for a blow! 

But that odd crackling 
sound — 

Fire! He saw it flickering and 
flashing through the trees in- 
land. A fire on a windy night 
like this. . . . 

Then the distant crack of 
rifles and drumming chatter of 
machine-guns reached his ears. 
The Navy had landed and the 
Japs had been lying in wait. 
His hunch had been correct 
then. How large was the Nip 
force? Were the sailors able to 
cope with them? 

The facts in the matter were 
these: General Kochimo's So- 
rambo force numbered nearly 
a thousand men — four times as 
many men as the destroyer 
crew. Had Capt. Stem's men 
walked into a trap? 

The heavy gunfire was fad- 
ing in the rapidly-rising wind, 
and the flames were leaping 
high. A veritable wall of fire 
crept across the island, its light 
turning the darkness into 'day- 
light. And the fire was creeping 
northward — 

Perry climbed into the ship 
and started the engine. Soon he 
was in the air, heading for the 



battle ground. Aloft, he could 
see that the fire, which must 
have started up from glowing 
punk being ignited by the wind, 
stretched entirely across the 
island. It raced northward at an 
amazing clip. 

Perry was over the battle 
zone now. He could see the 
bursts of gunfire and the tracers 
streaking in the darkness. As 
he circled high above the fight- 
ers, the forest fire leaped up 
over a ridge anr' lighted the 
scene below. He headed out to 
sea. 

Yes, there it was below — the 
Japs' transport. It was getting 
under way. Perry carried two 
bombs. He let one go. It struck 
the water some distance from 
the enemy ship. But his next 
"egg" plumped directly into the 
deck of the big boat. A terrific 
explosion followed. Jap sailors 
were leaping into the water. The 
ship was burning. Perry flew 
back. And now he saw that a 
powerful foe had put in a hand. 

The fire was raging down 
near the coast, fairly hurtling 
toward the beach. The Japs 
were leaping into the sea to 
escape the terrible heat. The 
U. S. Navy force — whatever 
was left of it — was already in 
the boats and speeding toward 
the destroyer not far off. 

The next morning Perry Ssott 
again stood on the deck of the 
destroyer, talking with Capt 
Stem. 

"You were sure right about 
those Nips getting in ahead of 
us." said Stem. "Bvft we received 
few casualties. That fire was a 
lifesaver." 

"What I can't understand," 
said Perry, "was how the fire 
got started." 

Perry didn't know that seven 
murderous Japs had set the 
fire — the fire which eventually 
destroyed them and many of 
their countrymen. 

Retribution? It could be. 
They say that "AH is fair in 
love and war." Who knows? 




He's 

bPTSfJ 

Snkong 



THAT "POUS DECKER T7 J TOLO'JA ^ 
SPECIAL" 15 ft MIGHTY ) I WANT THE 
BIG SANDWICH FOR <i"FOUR DECKER 
A KIO LIKE YOU — WHY \ SPECIAL",' 
NOT TRY A HAM 01?—, 




YOU'D BETTfg V USTSN, 
USE YOUR KNIFE ) MISTER.' YOU 
AND FORK, J DON'T HAVg 
TO TELL. IYIE 





5y Za///c Leonard 





B-BUT I'M HIS 
GRANDFATHER I 
I-I'VE SOT TO 
SET HIM TO Pi 
DOCTOR' & 



WE'LL GET HIM TOL 
* DOCTOR^- BUT N 
THERE'S SOME THINGS 
TO BE DONE FIRST' 






YES.' BUT IT WAS INDEED 
FORTUNATE THAT YOU 
MEN KNEW WHAT TO DO 
—AND LOST NO TIME 
IN DOING IT.' 




WELL, UNCLE PHIL 
—I GUESS WE 
CAN START FOR 
HOME/ 




POPPYCOCK.' NOTHING IS 
<9 GOING TO HAPPEN AROUND 
f HEREJ AND MY TIME IS TOO Ml/ffi 
</$. VALUABLE TO WASTE IT 
LEARNING THINGS rjm 
I'LL NEVER — JMI GRANDPA! 



ill 1 





WE HAVE CLASSES IN 
FIRST-AID EVERY NIGHT, 
MR. DOOLEY — WHAT 
NIGHT WOULD BE 
MOST CONVENIENT 
v FOR YOU? 



AUXILIARY 

POL I Cg 
Fl£?<ST AlO 
CLASS 
M 35 




MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



SUNNY WILL 8E T I'LL SAY HE IS, 
TICKLED SILLY WITH 1 MICHAEL— BUT 
AUTOGRAPHED /IF HE DOESN'T 
UNCLE PHIL— /GET ft HIT THIS 
TIME, HE'LL THINK 
WONDERFUL ,#>., WE'VE JINXED HlMl 
FELLOW 




YES— A 100% HEEL — HE 
A DP«;FPTFP?]" rf 2 | EP T0*D0D6E THE 4 
y " CKI ^ yORftFT— FAKED SICKNESS 
IN CAMP TO DUCK DUTY— 
AND SKIPPED WHEN HIS 
REGIMENT WAS GOING 
:SEAS' 




CAN YOU BEAT IT, 
UNCLE PHIL? (T 
USUALLY IS SOME 
PHONEY LIKE HIM 
WHO STIRS UP THE 
M05T TROUB 
|?f 





T] 



DON'T TRY IT, NIPPlEH AW— YOU FORGET 
YOU'LL BE GOING SO % HOW GOOD I CRN 
FAST YOU'LL HAVE TO ^\ SKATE.' r'LL MAKE 
GO OUT ON THE STREET) THE TURN AT THE 
— AND YOU CAN'T SEE (CORNER EASY— 

WHAT'S COMING— A CARJANO STAY ON THE 
. MAYBE, ORjJ— ^=a<5lDEWALK, TOOJ 





MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



1 CAN'T 5EE WHY T HE PROMISED TO 6IVE 

YOU'RE SO SORE k ME A LITTLE TOPSOIL 

AT ANDY MARCHIANO,) FOR OUR FRONT LAWN 

UNCLE PHIL — HE'S /O'DN'T HE? AND HAS 

A SWELL FELLAI A HE SENT IT OVER?N0J 



I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE ) / I KNOW, MA.I Y 
TAKING ME TO THE S. AND IT'S ALL " 
MOVIES, MICHAEL! WHEN A UNCALLED FOR/ 
PHILIP IS IN A TANTRUM S. OUR LAWN 
LIKE HE IS TODAY. I WANT] DOESN'T EVEN 
TO GET OUT OF THE HOUSE'/ NEED ANY J 
A TOPSOILi 




■I ' HH 




He's 
qptem 



S BETTER NOtTthAT'S WHV IT'LL BE SO 
TEflSE 016 EMMA, \MUCH FUN — 5HE WONT 
NlPPIE' VOU KNOW) DARE FIGHT TODAY.' 
HOW SHE CAN %/ SHE'LL WANT EVERYBODY 
FIGHT WHEN ¥ AT THE PARTY TO THINK 
SHE GETS MAD'ASHE'S A PERFECT LADY', 



THEY SURE KNEW WHO 
TO PICK TO HOLD THAT 
POLE, EMMA — HOW 
MUCH DO YOU WEIGH 
NOW — 500 POUNDS! 





MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 




pFP^fr' 



fc 



*k 



I'M THff SUV TC7 

PLAME, FOLK'S 

PEVIJ. 



, 



BIG BREEZE 
UNDERWAY 
HOLD ON TO 
YOUR HATS 

KIDS/ ^ 



o> ■■■*. 



;^ 



■ ; >*v 



1% 



?£i# 



c .. 



^ 



M WEU I £0 
INTO MY TORNADO] 
WHIRL. S^r 

can r <set 
you 

ON TH£ fe^ 
|?UN,' .«s: 



•/ 



|F WMAT&7HAT.' 
WHO PAf?££ 72? 
D5?VM0- TH£ 
GOD OF 0R$0ZSr 



ivof 

YA 3\G 
\ 3k6 Of, 



<fe0Oi? MAN-^ 
YOU OU^HTA KNOW 
H£rrF/? THAN THAL. 
M4ttN<? PUSUCWMPfifil 
RePORTS... /r'C. 
/A MILITARY*; 



wHo: 



^ 



fiWlT A,» 
MINUTEY I 









AiOW- BLOW 
'YOVZ TOP- YOU 
WINPY 
SABOTEUR 



/ 



m 



w 



4 



1j 



■llll/ll 




TRAndep ON AN ISLAND, somewhere in the South Pacific is the toughest:, 
► toughest bianch of kids who ever took it upon themselves to take a slap 
at &e Axis/ •• THB BOyviuB BRIGADIERS! There were six to start 
with ... tut in their adventures they picked vp two more... ALABABA, 
the "conivingest" man in the world ... and PiBRPONTLBE, the nosiest/ 




£«.., PtBRPONT, mv 

chum ... *i/sry SAID 

WE HAVE TO KE£P AN EYE 
OUT FOR SOME KIND OF A 
50AT TO GET US OFF 
THIS ISLAND, NOW THAT 
WE'VE CLEANED UP THE 
JAPS/ SEEN ANYTHING 
\ THAT'LL DO? 



WALL-LLLL-l-L, 
/M/STAH ALABABA... 
AH KTINPA LIKES IT 
HEAH IN TH 'SHADE ... 

so ah ain't Been 
lookin' very 

HARP J 
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ah yes... "mates nothing 

UME A BREEZE COMING 
ACROSS THE PACIFIC! IT'S 
SO PEACEFUL HERE, YOU'D 
NEVER THINK THERE WAS 
A WAR GOING ON ALL 

Around us J 



WELL, 
THERE 

IS! 



T 



?.GlURP* rusty/ 
THERE 1ST ... I MEAN. 

fl THERE 75/ 
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■mlm IT TOOTH AN' NAIL! 
a^W WE'LL DRIVE THOSE BUSTED 
^V AXIS BUMS WTO THE SEAL 
« FOOD FOR THE 
SHARKS.' 



AND WE'RE IN 






--?' 



f 



Goon, 

it 

} SOUNDS 
7OOD! 
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mTuou'd" \0o you call\ ioarng? loafing?! 

STAMINA, LOAFING IN \0U -ER--WE WERSj 

NOTHING CAN 7 THE SHADS J JUST 50RTA 

Stop us < Aof A pala* /resting up a sit 

**? TREE „ \B£FORE WE START Jf 
STAMINA? J LOOKING FOR 
THAT BOAT VOU 
WANT&Pi 
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YOU TWO WOULD! JUMPING 

CATFISH! CAN'T VOU GUVS « 

GST IT INTO YOUR HEADS THAT 

WE'RE NOT HERE ON A 

VACATION? THERE'S 

A WAR ON AND 

WE'ffg WON ft 

TOO'sm 
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YEOWSAH, 
MlSTAH 
RUSTY.' 



F/M5^ THEN LETS GET BUSY AND, \COME PtERPONT' 
COVER THIS FIVE- MILE STRETCH! I'VE )wg SHALL ^* 

COVERED THE FIVE MILES ASSIGNED J upfrruop ***■ 
TO ME, AND I'VE STARTED ON, ,tfij& jffrOTHE 



■jig!, 
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WAAAL 
ISVOU 
COMIN 



MISTAH ALABABA, » 



ALL 



£R,„Y£$! , 
HMMMMM! 
RUSTYIS 



PfgRPONT LEE ,' 



Ill 



VBOWSAH! YER...Plg.tZPONT.„ 
WHAT YOU ) THERE'S NO SENSE 
AIL WANT.' JIN BOTH OP US 
GOING TO LOOK. 
FOR A BOAT IN 
THE SAME 
PLACE/ 
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THAT 



AT'S RIGHT! 
WASTIN 
POWER 



MAN 

VOU-ALL GO 



BH'. 
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DOMINOES"! 
WE'LL THROW 

DICE TO 

SEE WHO 
GOES'. 






iHO'NUP.' 

ANYTIME 

ArTALll 
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HBH-HBH! HE 

DON'T KNOW MAH 

DICE WILL ALWAYS 

COME OUT 
SEBBN! 



f SEVEN! ON TH' ,W pOG-GONg.' AH 



NOSE! r win! 

■an' ypt/ so 

LOOK FOR 
A BOAT/ 



CAN'T RGG££ 
OUT HOW AH 



DONE LOSTEDi 
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'*,UH 5 HEVl AH'S FEZ<&T^ 0i JmT~J\ 
AH WAS SUPPOSED TO S ,fSSfo N Ik 
ROLL OEM BONES Ivf c X?™3i5F 
ZIR^T J A LEMONADE 

^'WIN y r-^TANP, BRING 
i>T>J ME BACK A 

V QUART OR 
TWO/ 



Vis, 



: ^m. 






P-P/P YOU \THAT IS AS IT IS... 
SAY YOU WAS \md WILL BE? IS 
JEENIE7 AN- \jhBRS ANYTHING. 
AN'- YOU ALL YOU D£Slfi?E7... 
COME OUTO' / THERE /S <g 
TH/S TEA- J^w» NOTHING > 
PPT/ r^-"^^-l I CANNOT 

DO! 

wii, 



TO 



{mi, BLESS 

i AtAH--- <gff 

ALL DONE r=>>'i 
PLENTY/ IBf 
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OHmAH'S PQ'GOT! 
MISTAH RUSTY SENT ME 
OUT TO GST A boat! 
YQU-ALL COULDN'T 
BUILD /WE ONE, 

Could you? 



YOU . 

/swap/ ' 



"//.< » ' 



Wte$ 



% 



m 



m, 



IV M 



W* 



'": 



,.-H 



_■ 






V. 



YOUR 
'BOAT, 
MASTEI 



IA/AU.HI/SH 

MAW , 

MOUF! 



jeenie! 

MM BOY- 
WA»T .. 

hezg! 
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MISTAH 
ALABABAl 
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'[faSTAW AlABABAj 
\H'S GOTTA 






HBAU, HEAH, JEENIE/ 
yo' SHO' IS MODERN! 
yO' IS EVEN GOT •/- 

A SENSE O' - C\( Ail' 



-o' humor! 
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=VTEE 

HEEl 



TEE , 
HEEl 






OKAS, JEENIE ! , 
»_ / GET RID OF THE 

WmrlHAREM! AN' WHILE 

YOU'RE AT IT, CHANGE 
7HAT TUB TO LOOK 
A LITWEMORE LIKE, 
SOMETHING 
LOCAL/ j 
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SHO' NUF, 
ASSISTANT 

BOSS/ 



F-IbH 



MISTAU ALABABA,,, OlS IS 

DONE GONE TOO FAR/ YO 

IS EMBARRASSIN' ME! 
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HEAW.VO' 



IS I 

HOP IN 
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,H„. 7M47" 
MORE 



LIKE 



17/ 
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SAY, Al/STBR ALASAgA.,, 
HOW IS WE GONNA SAIL 
THIS HERE THING OUT 
If IN THOSE 
WAVES?? 



if 



j^^y^l 



I'LL TAKE 
CARE O' THAT, 
BOSSES/ 



PlERPONT!,,. 
HE'S BLOWING 
US RIGHT OUT 
PAST TH' , 

breakers! 



VEOWSAH ,.< AN' WE'S 
OUT HERE -- AN' 
AAAH SUIT'S 
IN THERE! 
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QIMMB 
- MM 
TEA-POT 

SACK/ 



JBBHIS! PISAPPi 
AN 1 PUT MAH 
SUIT SACK 
ON MB! 
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AH's forgot! 

MlSTAH ALABABA ! 
y-YOU BBTTAH CLIMB 
OUT ON THAT THESE 
UTTLB BOf\T SO'S 
W£, WON'T 
TIP! ^*™ 
J 
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/ %u/ H'HBSi... sit 
POWW/ VOU'Rg 
MAUN' THIS THINS 
SO SACK INTO 
TH' BREAKERS 
AGAIN/ 
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PIERPONT.' 
.-RUB 
THE— 
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AH CAN'T UNDERSTAND I 
A WORD VOU /S 
SAVIN', MlSTAH 
ALABABA! jm^- 
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BLUBjfc??*. 

BURpy^4*m 
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Wflffffffy ■' 



POT.' 
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H-HERB WO' 
IS, MlSTAH 

Al 



^0§TQFE 
MB!— 
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YOU'LL 
TIP 

THE, 



BLUR 
&LUR 
SURP 
BURP, 
GLUB 

Blub 



I MOPE 
YOU'RE SATISFIED.' 
C'MON! GlMMB 
THAT TEA-POT.' 



H-HERE 
IT IS, 
MISTAH 
ALABABA - 



Wfw ,0 -A0., i yum IsfTxS 



Nftw' 



/t£ <sowff/ irt bone/ 
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jimm BAmro hslp 
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/W-MISTAH , 
ALAS ASA ! 
OM-WHM-H/ 
Mf'S POME 

^(Kwean' 

FAINTED , 

Oiv me: 



miStah Rusry/ ■ 
-ftUSTAR rljst yJ 

InJlnJ 
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HEY/ THAT'S 
p/ERPONTL££j 
VEIUN0/. 



rgr^- 
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PUSTY' .., LOOK-' 
ALASABA AND 
PIERPONT 
HAVE A 

BOAT/ 
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huh?ohw... » H/'ahe/w.' ^i'-rJf.. 1 " 



BOY/ TMEY 
MUST /VAVF HADN 
T0U6W TIME 
SAILING THIS F 
BOAT IN/ \ 
THEY'VE BOTH J 
PASS^P #> 

. OUT/ > 



hey/ 



,#-' 



ALABAgA.' 

WAKE 

UP/ 



fe^j 
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•*ES3S 
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to* 
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"?l£RPONT 
HOW'D A A np J VVERE 
YOU GET \ ATTACKED BV A 
THE BOAT! HUNDRED HEAP- 
C'A*OW.*... / HUNTERS IN BOATS 
TELL/ jL LIKE TH/S AND - 



WZM'^STQU} THBM 

THE TRUTH, TH£V& 
11 ME A WORSS 
R THAN 



/?£ALLV AM 



I 
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MM 
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...THE sewr 
SmiATffiN IS STRAt&HtmD 
OUT -Slit THERE'LL g£ 

soMemmBm to mm 

STDffv/. 
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UGLY 
BLACKHEADS 

USE 
VACUTEX 
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AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC METHOD 

If you have blackheads," you know how embarrassing they 
are, how they clog your pores, mar your appearance and 
invite criticism. Now you can solve the problem of 
eliminating blackheads, forever, with this amazing new 
jal VACUTEX Inventon. It extracts filthy blackheads in 
length seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeezing the 
skin. VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum around 
blackhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach places in a jiffy. 
Germ laden fingers never touch the skin. Simply place 
the direction finder over blackhead, draw back extrac- 
tor . . . and it's out! Release extractor and blackhead 
is ejected. VACUTEX does it all! Don't risk infec- 
tion with old-fashioned methods. Order TODAY! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don't wait until embarrassing criticism makes you act. 
Don't risk losing out on popularity and success because of 
ugly dirt-clogged pores. ACT NOW! Enjoy the thrill of 
having a clean skin, free of pore-clogging, embarrassing 
blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 days. We guarantee it to 
do all we claim. If you are not completely satisfied your 
$1.00 will be immediately refunded. 
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BALLCO PRODS. CO.. Oept 8309 516 5th AVE..N.Y..N.Y 



I 1 

| BALLCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. 8309 | 

516 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y J 

O Ship C.O.D., I will pay postman $1.00 plus postage. My $1.00 I 
will be refunded if I am not delighted. 

□ I prefer to. enclose $1.00 now and save postage. (Same guar- 
■ antee as above. ) 

I I 

. NAME; 

ADDRESS , 

I CITY STATE 

L J 



The SECRET WEAPON You MUST Havel 
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YOU-, TOO, CAN BE TOUGH ! — no matter how accustomed 

you've grown to being bullied and kicked around — you can 
now, in double-quick lime, become a holy terror" in a hand- 
to-hand fight 1 And built just as" you are — that's the beauty of 
it 1 Yes, even though you weigh no more than 100 pounds, a 
power-house lies concealed in that modest frame of yours, 
waiting to be sprung by the commando-like destruction of 
LIGHTNING JU-JITSU. 

Just think * You need no longer be pushed around by a brute 
twice your size.You need no longer be tortured with fright 
because you lack confidence in your own ability to take care of 
yourself. Your loved one can now look up to you, certain that 
no one will dare lay a hand on her while you're around. 

WHAT K THF ?FPBFT ? LIGHTNING 'Jl>JITSU, the dead- 
Tlnnl 10 lilt OLUnCI . |, esl technique of Counter-attack ever 
devised, the science which turns your enemy's weight and 
strength against himself. A secret weapon? Certainly! But it is 
a secret that is yours for the asking, to be mastered immediately 
In your bare hands it becomes a weapon that shatters your at- 
tacker with the speed and efficiency of lightning ripping into a 
giant oak. You'll learn to throw a 200-poundci' around as 
effortlessly as you'd toss a chair across the room 



I f ABM IT flNPP I ^ ot '" wee ^ s °' wontbs' You can 
LCnnll A I Unbt! this invincible technique NOW 



master 
No ex- 



What Lightning Ju-Jitsu Does For You 



1 Fills you with unshakable self-confidence. 

2 Makes you a sure winner in any fight 

thug 
or any 



3. Teaches you to overpower 
armed with gun, knife, billy, 
oth«r weopon of attack 



pensive mechanical contraptions. No heartbreaking wait for big 
muscles. Actually, as you execute the grips and twists of 
LIGHTNING JU-JITSU, your body develops a smoothness, 
firmness and agility that you never dreamed you'd have. It's 
easy! Just follow the simple instructions in LIGHTNING 
JU-JITSU. Clearly written and illustrated throughout with more 
than 100 drawings, the principles can easily be followed step- 
by-step and learned in one reading. 



Today's Toughest Fighters Are Ju-Jitsu Experts! 



Our soldiers, sailors, leathernecks and fellows entering, the armed 
forces well know that in this 3li-out war their very lives depend 
on a knowledge of all-out tactics. The Rangers and Commandos 
use this deadly instrument of scientific defense and counter-attack 
American police and G-men: prison, bank, asylum and factory 
guards , and other defenders of our public safety are relying more 
and mors U P°" '<• Evcn '" lhc schools - bo V 5 of tre " *** are b <" n & 
taught. Ju-Jitsu. It is not a sport, 
as our enemies are discovering to 
their sorrow. It is the 'crushing 
- .wc-r to treacherous attack. You. 
ton, must learn to defend yourself 
I your loved ones as ruthlessly 
js our fearless, hard-hitting lighters. 



SEND NO MONEY! 



Mail the coupon now. We will 
send you LIGHTNING JU-JITSU 
tor 5 days' free trial. When it ar- 
rives, deposit 98c (plus a few- 
cents postage) with the postman. 
Read it ! If you are not satisfied 
send it back and we will instantly 
return your money 




a smooth-muscled, oth- 



4. Con qi*e you 
l«tic bod/ 

5 Shorpcm your wits and reflexes by co- 
ordinating eye, mind, and body. 

6 Moke your friends respect you, etc., 
«tc. . . . 



IF YOU ACT QUICKLY! 

By filling" onl the coupon and 
mailing it right away you will 
get a copy of the sensational 
new POLICE AND G-MAN 
TRICKS. Here are levealed 
the holds and cotintei-hlows 
that officers of the law employ 



in dealing 



'ith da 



cm 



inals. Supply limited 



,-lcr 



promptly to eet your -free copy. 



MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 

NEW POWER PUBLICATIONS, Dept. 5209, 
441 Lexington Ave., New York, N. Y. 
Please send me in plain package for 5 days - FREE trial. 
I IGHTNING JU-JITSU. I will pay the postman 98c 
(plus a few cents fur postage and handling). If, within 
5 days, I am not completely satisfied I may return it 
and the purchase price will he promptly refunded. 

NAME - 

ADDRESS - •--;•-• 

CITY STATE 

n Check here if yon want to save 15c 
poslagc. Enclose 98c with coupon and we 
will pay postage charges. The same re- 
fund privilege completely guaranteed. 



